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SANTA CLAUS AT
GRIMM'S RANCH,

A Story for
Christmas,

e e

THOUSAND par
dons;, but could the
satior the change give
lor two gold pleces
of #2207

John Wells jerked
his ewlynrged
horses to a sandstill
and glared bis bunoy
wnee AL the NWeavily
bearded Mexican
wha, with doffed
siitibrero, lnd s
danly euntronted
Him W & jHin where
tha Mannedville rawd extrionted itsell from
the seafteved javals of Fort Mokaveri wnd
bheaded ot for the opwn praice. 16 wan
eukly morning of the 2400 h of | Meevmbier, 1504
W Tiaed: (rembaly' whanb Cptat wn wnappvtin
g and dtnbigestilde brnktass of greasesod
den’ Lorthllas and rancid bavon: had quar
ooled with thie botel keegper uvor lita extor
Lunaly charges 1or Lhe Juss nght's &
was Bungey , wngty willl thee sliarp «les
onpe deilting dguinst bin fues  from Hie
northicast] augry with the “iglernal igek’
thint dovmed Wi to wallder over the wild
praivied ol southwestiorn Texas while Lhe
el of manlind wore happaly preparing foe
the holidey testivitios; angry wi the abomin
able onbbage-tent cigar wineh refused 1o
yinld him wolscw from s waoon] angry with
the world at lavge and=jJust wi thut moment
—with the dispmpitable jouking “Girvaser'
before hith in partioulay.

“Two gold plecen of 820, he growled
“Where are Lhey?  Are they contiterfon?
How did you come by them "

The Mexican gravely hield them farth in
his dirty padm for inspietion

"They are gold, senyr, They wers given
e by the Ametican, Senor Bluck—why
setide the meat of gosis suross the seis in
onny.  The money in the price of 0 goats
that I drove from the Hio Conclio.”

Wells regurded the Mexiosn with & svarch.
ing gaze of suspinion.

“1 kuow Clol. Bill Mack, and hix gald is
good. But I think { know vou, toa. Yiou
wore i the hotel just oow when 1 paid my
bill, and 1 think | saw you [ast night at the
store where | bought those cursed cignrs,
believe you want to lenrn if | have money,
wo you oan relleve me of it farther out on the
plaine™

The oljoct of Wells' distrust thiew lis
arma aloft in humble depiecgtion.

“The Seered Mother knows—!"

UNever mind Lhat nonsetise,” exclaimod
Weils, roughly, “1'm wo baby, and 1’1 take

" THEY ARE GOLIy, SENOR. ™

chunces on pou and wll the Gredadrs In Me.
Kavett, 1I'H give you sliver for your gold;
aud hore in this sacll n more money —white
nod. yellow-Ahat you muy live fur the taks
ing. Don't by afruid of the guon—they are
gever loaded—Dbut wmll in a8 koon as you can
raive your crowd und overtake me.'

The Mexican made no reply to this bland
bit of lll'(ll”'ll-ﬂl‘l'lltfl'll. but hin suaky eyes
gleam villy fram their covert of stosl-

;g;; brown, aa they rested vpon the plump
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of i Twavy shiolgun ond 4 windhestor vifle
He was protose icboe viinnks Tor the Aves
wan s fandmess, bt Wells' anly response
wWis & short grant e he anoe more drew the
biankoets ¢ Iy avovpd G and ehierapsed
Lo Tis ot over-wiliing tepm

It was & loog deive so Menacdeille, and a
intger one 1o Ui bearest mailnay station,
thie point for whivh Wells was now Diead
Ever shiver (e mididld of November g
liewn deving here amd there among the soni
tered plnches, on o solloeting teip Tor lis
eniplovies, & progutent fivm of Sin Atlonio
merdinils; wod he wos more than anxious
to get back o eivilization onee more, e
hud been soecessful in his mission and lad
remitied several large sums by oxpress; b
| tits golldctions had lieen heavy during the
h luat few diuys, and at lonst 85000, in Bills dnd
Py, were stowed away in lils pockets s
in the buckshin bag at his Tedr. It was o
large wum ol money anid e neturally felt
the respondibility. jls possigion  involvid
Johin Wells wis by no mivans & coward, bu
be wan pertectly mpramted with che coun
ey woed ive peaple, and kanew vhat the chianoe
I of meguiring onetenth the smount be o

mod waukd e silfleient 0 promps many of
the lniter Yo nrder; e it besrn plrtaon
| dwrds steuehe wathy the vitlwimans faog and sy

Paviuile dameation of e ('O Sl tud oty wrad Lha
By adis Didie atenplent ol

Ui it g bng over bim duriog the o
| mirwdkay

Without thakeng hie usasl toondas anli,
he alaadiny o, Besasipnally glaih
Bavk over the dim tra AN ntars
prevbatiin ol tieding Biomeel! paswed. 2
Evining came withont poyslung uny
b transpieid (0 Incevane Log glarm, and o
howd Bufore dnrkness elosed dow dpay e
Llvak pliins he drew reln belore the door
of W lape Faneh and, without the useiias firy
Tigiarey. of appiying for socompiodations,
begnn divastitg i tiwd horses of She bar
Bivme

As e unhuoked the tugs of the off horse,
a towhoaded urchin of eight or nine yeurs
anme wtreallog ap from the near-hy corral,
areplt into the buggy weat and  drew the
biankots over his hewd antil only his boyish
face and sparkhing eyes were vinibie,

“What's your pame, miater?” he asked,
with childlike directarss

“Jack Wells. What's yours?"

“Hank Grimm. Umoonly Litkle Hank
O Hiank s my gran'paw, and he oweis this
ratieh,  The Mexivcany call this "Dos Botas
Haneh," ‘ehuse gran'paw gives the ‘two
Bont” hrwd, Say, mister, do you know whe
I thought you mought be whon you Ay’
np "

“Uonldn’s guess.”

“1 thought mebby v waa Sunta Claus, bot
then T wllow he's gor more whinkers'n you
liwvee, Bl he mought bave shved "

Wells admitted that Banta Claus might,

by way of a change, conclude o muke lis
annual trp with a beand of three weelin®
rowth, ar even a smoothiy-shuven face.
Further thao that an couldn't, vnder the
viovnmatances, blume Littie Hank for ook
ing vpon wll strangers with an vxe of wos
pietons but he thought the ehatiges of pop
ping hia gaze ot Sants Clans by diylight
wern extremely small,  Several ndllions uf
Loys, fu dillerenn parts of the waoeld, hind
sy Kewplnng thole eyes opuis for yeurs witl
ok avadl, wind Lhese lasd eotue Lo bea popi
lag Beilel Lk the Jolly fellow with the veiu
doers traveled priveipally in the durk,

"That's the way be Lit this runeh last
Claristoes, wod T oreckon hie left It il sbat
the leat vioeh on s peunds, remineked the
boy, “ile dido't leave me u thing thay I
wanied—putlon’ bur & little tin wagon aud
noponnd of ewndys  Bay, muster, d'ye reckon
Bants Ciaus ever handlew windehostom?'*

The appmarance of the wliler Hank Grimm
spared Wells the nocvanity of answaring
this diffienit query. The awder af the “T'wo
Baot moch!” wan & man well advaneed in
Yeuirs, | pnm‘uum! of W IIIITIL\‘, el I|g
ure, Muareeul features and sky-Llue ¢ynk,
that told at onee OF Germon sucestry and of
past sbrvice in the arniies of the old world or
Lhe new, He wileomed the traveler hoart
fly, directod him how to diapose of his
horees for the uight, and then shruptly
turned away and entered the house: Little
Hank remaned behind wnd, in his guaint,
boyih way, wuperimntended  Welld'  every
movemenl,

A vovey of quail Lhnt had been forsgiog in
tha vicinity of the erib fluxhed at their up:
proach and settied in the praicie grass o
short distanve away. Little Hank elamord
Lo have une ol Liein kidled for s Christmas

tealfant, and to please hint oo their re-
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Toen o bl Bugiy, Wolls slipped g eouple of
hird Toade in s Pavkor, and, when the
COVOY rone dgain, geussid thirde plogip Deau
Liew with a husty donble sliot, The boy was
i prrfeel sestunion over s sueorss.

“That's Dyttor'n yon el do with »
windehortor, by remurkod, v n toge de
noting Lhat he eonsidersd 1his the Light of
postibln pratre. “Cirun'paw savs a slioigun

i o ooty bt b peckon it depende n honp
ot who slioots i wryey wedd bt o b
Forw, apd (b woen't wath e ke It b
lomgad: Ve o Wtk frotn Arhansas: and be
epuldn't Iy ehie brogcdside dl & mule”

The travelr's «ffote worn soon  trans
Fetigwed 100 thim S8 Etg vohin oof e P, whiere

itrsdited 1
Wik, wmsd Dol £l

he¢ was the ratilitnnn's agel

it anly arvataiils of

the (inee wore thivmmslsies amd thely s
HESLETE granidsin, Gielmon wis & Yérmun of
Phe old selust]l, with tepe Teptonie Hlvis of
ol d Ok sbopeed T eisug] prep

pratiene for e eveping meil liod bees made

i linie ol his visdars A i hie way of
food thet the ol conll alfer wis ont s
Lable, sod, surmonnting the arvay of spawd
bispmnta, dhwm and vgaess ey stealc und
vanngd brolt, stond o group of snelent glnea
tecatitors, their contonts slommg m v grada
tran of colote from deop mvd to wiraw yml
low,

Little Hank seemed ta lonk upon hisahare
ol the foyed s ancespoerial teeat, and after it
Woas disp wed 6f his tongue Tan mote ghiily
thnn ever: AL lewgth bk grandiive suspend.
ed for w mament a marsel of bel half raisd
to his mouth, sod worered o word of roprool

“Hlenry, my boy, av s not opight that the
chilidren showld talk wod. the grown ones
Haten
fomight. They say that Santa Claws 1o bad
Boys Is ot Kind,'

e s, tetorted the il el ly Lo |
wia ol llviun- -nl‘* Whant dul b nbg me
Nothing
| Lireilighit me i Yy

g

“The ¢hild wanlld be s mnn before his
time," put in Bis grmpdmotber,  He talls
hnl potliing bt gunes; oo 13 be bagd 1hain Ty
wontld Kkl ws all, sl Dbesddf o thie bise
T
1 wonld be »n brave soldies—lilie my fa
hee" maid the boy, his wyes Giilisg with
Ivnrs,

“Ard be Killed by the Tndians, as wos bi"
reapanded the old ranchman. “My ohild, the
Girinime have bwen soldiers sineo the earlisst
duys 1 have fought, in my time, with hrave
men to lead me on te battle, and [ tell vou
there i sothiog In soldiering—nothing bt
hard work dnd alavery wnd bloodshed and
denth. Tt W u dog's 1M nothing more.*

Later in the night, when Wells and Little
Hunk were spugly stowed away in the Ikt
ter's bed, thie guestion of Santa Clane anyd
the “windehestor” came up again, but uo
lengthy disouswion followed.

It must have beon sometime afrer mid
pight when Wells wan partinlly nroused by
the Knowiedge that sume one was moving in
the room, and valled oul to kmow who it
might he.

"Nobody but me—Hank Grimm,  Not
gran‘paw, but the little ann. You know—"

But that wan quite ehokgh for Lhe s
polent gentivn ffom San Antounio, 1 Vhe
aentenge wais dnisliod he fallold 1o hear s
conclusion, Sometnis afterwards, howevey,
he was aronesd ain, ansd this time so thor
oughly that be beurd and nnilerstam] e
worda thut awoke him I'hiey  evideutiy
eame from the “Hving room”™ Into wisel his
aspartment opened, anid were uttesed at the
top of Little Hank s chililish veahle.

“Thar now, Sautn Clans, 1've goi youthin
tme, and either that windehester comes or
L downs your meat-honse. No bin wagons
ot the this Chorded puan ™

Thern waa a fioron curse geitdingly mut
tored; the shnrp ok of a pitol; and thon
=boom!  Boom:—two thindirous  reputs
almosl s oue, shuking the adobe walls of
the raneh to theld foundstions. A donse
volume of wmoke rolled Loty the Sevping
room, but Wells charged throngh it with
ready rifla, cenching the outer ppariment
Junt am old Grinn entered frow soothive
door light in hand,

Little Hunk lny beneath the liuge table,
Fonmus dikmally and rubbing his slioulder,
Jtherwise the room was wnoeoupled; but a
window near the deor wen apon, und on the

“I'VE GOT YOU THIS TIME, SANTA CLAUS.™

hard dirt floor lay w freshly discharged pis
tol and w Mexican sombrero,

“It Is robbers that hiave been hore," ex»
claimed the runghwan, “It is Mexican rob-
bem, and they have shot my Loy "

Wells dived bonesth the table, brought
forth the injured Iad and placed him ton-
derly In s chisir; but be at onee stiuggled to
hin feet. “Turn luose the deg, gran’paw, or
he will git away, It's Sknts Clius, and 1'm
blamed if he didn't miss me with Lis plstol
right wlup in my face. 1 pover knowed afore
that Sunin Claus was an Arkansaw man,”

Welia turned Irom the excited boy and
approached the open window, Below it, and
dirgotly to the right, tho whitewauhed walls
were tomm and dubigured with  ahot, and
thare ware great splotehes and dark, triok
ling stresms of somothing like ved paine
shining i the lUght of the lamp.

He turned (o the old Gurmnn; his fea-
tures pule bt collegted.

“You will not need the dog,” sid he.
“The man who tumbled through that win.
dow s iying where he fell—aud 1 think 1
will recognize him whea I see hi.'"

Walls was right in both Ly gurmives. In
“layin' fer Santa Claws" Little Hank had
taken a wtep that no midnight marduder
could huve foreseen. In fareig an entey 1o
Grimm’s ranch, the Mexican gout-herder,

who had trailed Wells all the way from Me-
Kavatt, had gone directly to hin death. Ho

Remembaer, you shoald be very giod |

I wanted & windihester and be r

CHRISTMAS NIIMBIE IR

| Jay duiside the windaw, as e had fallin
whiet Uhe bl of o0 loadds of Yabalint had
| owtiviele Wi, and when Litle Hank gozod
into his dead faee, its pallor more ghietly
wbill In thie Towoplight, he sereanmd and stng
wirol bk, eovariniy lis eyos with tevphling
hands

Lodon’t warn to be m snlilfer,™ Ye sl
I neeer want (o doll ouether minm ks i iy
1 live"

Bt s stondy old granddion—doseendod,

ao doubt, T o Jotek bon of  owarli)
Tettone—took hitn i ler slrong arms con
solingly

"t bhis man wis a tobler,
Killing wna his dosests, (0F D cifne 1o
dor un Wil in « Noid b redd s i b vos,
nvd pove wolld you caet cowand atd baka
us andinved =

it

6 wan ot m bipave decd rowlvil Gl
G, “The tisy thantghy o iy Sunin
Clovn and Willed & fweyv vieoed of 8 Mecions (s

e, 16 was w bl 'seve on e wi TR
gob e mo hooor e owor Sl T s gl
it hiw Baptirned, for it moy
Dby bali mind fromm s [y
e gl gunst

fraghione s

ahout woldier

And sa Kt Kbingle A0l not visit the
raneh that alght, aud Little Hask lad to
wait far his ville—Dud not, we it chatemd, g0
vory long, Wier all,  Avriving wis
furtbior incidont we his destination, Wl
first onre wae towisit O different gunstores
of SBan Antamio npom i errand the pitiive of
whilel von b eusily guesid. OB New Yenr's
Eve the MeKavott staee linlied ot Gripim's
ratich; to deliver & pacicige, and o fow fin
utes later the heart of the younger lank
wan  bosting Iigh, with

elintsom Sty
| I'ln'l-'krll in A noat box ny two guns—a liny
winehester and & Haht bippoch-bonding shnt
gin. 1L was & prosont At fov a king, and a
eadtlive Ghe Chin ik Weolls' elitn (1t
ool have st sl bt by orploy
s Hnd Bien tolil o LelE Uiissmtidy ween
waveel il granlsusly dipalel Ty LT et
of Uhe enlipe rewansling the
principsl netor | oimue FKve trag
edy nt the " Twa Bout penel,™
B D

AT 8.
A CHRISTMAS COMEDY.

Rather Exciting, But All Concerned
Are Expected to Recover.

ELL, how did Chiiat-
was go off at your
o ' New, Tulk
wich  mskeed, witer
whe had told Mre
Spilkine exaotly how
much each of her
own gifts had cost
and what she had ex-
changed  them for
afterwanls

Ui, pretty well,
We hope ta be (ully recovored ironi thie el
fevts o) 0L in & week or Lwo, You see, an
Clirisimas Eve the ohfdeen were so exciled
about the foming of Sata Clans st Lhey
couldn't get 1o slewp, Young Mr, Figzleton
wtiy el pevtiy late, too, ot lvast i sévsied so
to Mr. =piliimes and myslf, thougl Eilwl
didn'y agree with us, Artar b ety we foind
chist Hiery's Droathing was still 1oa pogular
o be trosied ond wo must wait (o hang the
stockmgs, 1 sand I'd wik ap and dov v
Vnow poure sdieper, anyhow, Why, 1 gever
until Py mnda M, Spilkins
gt up pand nvealigat o the stell-of guws it

wlose iy ey

Teom

Yoo, 0TS odd tlial 11 anly smells alter
all thie Jote are urmod olf! ) never used to
petiell gas until stier 1 owas married, bt
puw, 1 d

Rl it every night? Sodo l, ME Spil
Kitis subil he'd get i and hung the stock.
ings, sauld e conld walke at auy midment he
chone, It seemipd a pity that e  pever
chooses 1o wike nt the regular hour for get
ting up, but 1 said nothing—ut least very it
He. kithel waen't sleepy and wanied to hang
them, but her father sald she'd be thinking
of young Fistleton and forget to  notice
whether the cbildren werg aslesp or not,
Why, ahe wakes enough nolse after he lewves
at night to wake the doad!”

“Yen, the worst thing sbout Love's young
drean s the fact thiat 34 fotgels that other
prople need sleep!”™

UM, Well, T knew 1'd hiave to hang
thiose stockings, so when it was time 1 erept
down to get them. We had léft them on
the ditting tabile, but they were gone!"”

“Meroy, burglars!"

1 know that and How upstairs, As ]
renvhied the tead of the siaivw, 1 livard some
one cevepiug slong the hall, To o second |
wan in ltu- bedroom, with the door locked,
but. Mre, Spilkins wasn's thoes! ™

“Chonetons, hnd they~""

“"Then vame the most awful groans from
the yard below and | knew that they hal
Killod hite wnd theown Lim out of the win:
dow! { rememberod then that 1 had bor
rowed liln best necktio, th day befare, with
out remembaring Lo ask his eonsent, and
oow | was & lone widow, who could never
unk lurgivenpss for the ink 1 had spilled on
it] I Hew to the window, calling: 'I'ulir.-o!

WHEN HE HEARD WIFEY CALL FOR THE
POLICE,

Miurder!* Then, 1heard sowie one trylng my
doog!"™

“The burglars, of course,
berolne!”

“You, and then eatie awlnl soceama from
Ethol, her volve sounding ax b does when
hae little brother brivgs n movss into the
room. Selging my umbrells, | went tao he
roscue. In the hall | van inio the arms of
& man and must huve fuinted, for the nexy
thiow | knew My Spilkive was telling Kthel

b, you poor

to Iitett the ostreh tmthers on oy oew
Il and seo i hat wonid not bring e
tal™
T M, e sure! THiE 1 thoughit M,
Bpilkine was sundered and
"Well, he wasn't. 1o Lud  gotien (e
sockibige and bung e, when hs liderid
g, ol yor (e gl J
At e geal s il
e griomning moine

S binl s sopisiignyn?
with vinng Mre, Fie

Eifton, winging o seiwl ul  Christiuna
hpmvns wmsier ber window, Shoslopt throigh
that, bwomgg toused by hor iwther vatthing st
Ty o anid thinkimg | was noediemyd !
ooy L logie thond wons e enid of it!"™
i i Vhie paline camoe and sening
Yiving FaeEieton i the Sand, they brotiglit
e i o B dilentithed as the Lusgiae! 1%
Pk Lol am Do v danilaes thens 1o Jot Kim
Wo, apd L oy were sl sspieiome
Wihite wo worw thias engaded, the olilldren
wolte W and ate all tho condy by tele stook-
ngw aptnl Phe rewt ol Llie pight bt wieg
mnnssterag 1o then ad winlaeting Kyhel,
who dearoa vhat Me Fuedoion waid ] biliime
b Conr e wnifferings, Yew i woan vather an

exciting Ulivitmus, bt ns 1 sald, we hogia
ta be fully recovered Lrom fte effocis in

wedk o twa,” BHLISA ARMBTICONG,

'}f..'_;.,_"b i :NT"'
cAc =
QUL WILL (UWARU

{

- -

TUAN the tides Lhat
How' Sromi Hitte 1iG

wieetily s burhe

i to the worid the
= Mlesssd  whbyersany
= whitht  smeat il Ve
dawn, of hope For hnmbeity, ' dey wiien
e mgw the nlomnte vietory over slestly dmld
Lhve biism pdb o Sl briiiortad over t e ioeta)
Tlhrough the dark pese the wile hers wude
et b dlie el lie skoed saw the tising af
Wogroribtts sbir, and ote Dight b wtill sinalng
upicy the workl te e a benoon aund . T

storet, T Lol gonsrntions yet unbior 1o the
humbile manger sanétitiod by mlinge
and campasson, wod made baiy by the birth
of m hope that should Wit the lowliest man to
the divioe hoghts whare he could ook un-
afraid wpon the tnew of his God,

“Peace ot maeth, gosd-will ta mien,” sang
the beavenls Lists, und the warsvexed world
shirilled to the anthen, for in it was heard
the thanksgiving of the slave, whose ahalna
were to e nuade light by the love of the
Chirist, whase stripes wire to be soothed by
the  Band  that tonched the Jeper and
clennsed hini of his foulness, whose shame
was made glorious by o brotherbaod with
the varpenine’s Son of Nazareth, who came
to preach vhe Gospel 1o the pooar. " Peaon
on earth.” the Chritmas holls togday ring
out the message that was Hung to the w Inidw
of night by the angel voiess on the plains of
Bethiohem, and from the attestnnst etds of
the varth men oome i bow dowir aned ollin
thir gifis i oy e, Lhe
incessay of gratsiul aud foving fanth
et Oof the tufant Josis whn was ""borsy Ring
Of the Jens,"

ove

T TN

at the

Lt wins veigus Lonl ol the
enrth, proviniming new, ne in e Lade when
e took wpe BLigee D (b Tikeviesd ol iy,
Cliat good will thet endureth o genira

Liiiy 1o gevaiera biom, aned Ut goities e slinrg
comangy and failures of men with & bound
luan Tendernoss

Whot bring ye. who come oday to look
wpon the holy mystay of the lrist-tirth,
an an ufly rng .ull'j-'uflif" to the Saviotrpf
men: what treasore that ahall not perish;
whal fnvense that alindl be of gotd]y suvnp?
No longer do men don armor of proof, und
ek ling on thieir swords bkl fatewel]
bome and trends, soekig Taruvay ldouds
Ll Wy gpay alay the heathed who bhelivye
not b I, aod gedciie (i bnplows s
the sepulebey in whivh Lis aiortal part lay
o Tow bt Taurs,  Chivint has vevealvd 1o
woll mw the Suvlour of those wie know Him
ol the Tover of peace and the haber
wars, " The capusios and the s depar,
the stillmess of death hoshes the shonting
of T mnititude, the laueel withieos wpon
the biraw of the vongaeren, the gold ymsocin
the ciffer of the miser. Whiat are honov,
renawn, riolies, @4 sietitioe o Ui King
who hd nowbhers o lay Hie hiadld, o the
comnurkor who yangnishisd death, 10 the
Crentor of the worlll and fullness
Ehoriag

O pe wiio siok (e Clipist (LUt ve day
bow duwn and warship Him, remeinbar:

Sl = s the abelent shorifioe:
An hiwmble and woeonneiveheare”

JU G lietal b tetdy Dordp dnes vour soily,
et sy livis peoclsiog the message it the
belia viog out chin Cheistonis day,  The
adoration which strengthons vour soul anew
for the contlics of e shouid be Tike «
glorwous Hower, shodding i porfume on the
wingds that sweep around the world, & purl:
fying influence and a heauty which even the
oot earvless eye van see. Gather up some
wandering ry from the stae shining over
the mubuger, and bear it inta the dark places
of the suebl, that Ik muy Hght some sotl in
the onidsight of despair, and lead it 1o the
Noures of bmoMal dadisnce, Uiteh some
wandering tone of the angelic song, and re-
pedt the strain above the pillow where Pain
wards off (he terder hiand of Sleep, whigre
Hegret woundu the divge over wusted hours,
where Nortow moans 1o some  haunted
ehamber (n which the ghosts of lowt days
walk wailing for the sweet xin that lelt sueli
deep and stinging wounds,  He who bor
the griefs of muen yearus over the wandoring
shoep, and you who linve seen His face, who
hivve rend the tendir message of Min Tove,
wht Lave trodden with Hun the road from
Bethiehens to Calvars, remembor an thin
Chvistmas duy that sgain He e boro unte
you wad woto the world. You are the mes:
siilgers whe gre to bear glirmad ihe pence
ool gonliwill it the Hedvenly ehole
provifimed on Uikt Hesd Christoiie night,
Fou ure to ipterpret Uhe ieating of Giod be:
come Man, vou wre to vindlcaie the mariye
dom that bought the highest good will ins
carpate Virue, for Yunlo yon ix born this
duy n Saviour, which in Cheise the Lord "

LOU V. CHAPIN.

tlee

A Faulr Exchange.
Now doth the callow youth prepirs
To show hg madly loves,
By sendlog to hie lady falr
A Chrintoiuy tox of glovim,
Byt ah, relentiess oriel fate;
e mnlden I not smitien,
And, annlie must reciprocate,
Alie glves thi youth the mitien.
=l & W, Hullsti, »
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| A GHRISTMAS SURPRISE.

How & Rejected Sultor Got Even
with His Successful Rival.

0 MY sausdn Robert
;.":'Il1 Biw wridted that ha
i In sendieg we o little
Clirstimas surprisn,”

skl Mores, Muoknuid,
fur Lhe tentlh Lo,
1 ofelt sure thut of

LT TR VO T
dheatl 1o winl | ode
limgepy: Tintle tivme he
woull forget that L
wppfp=trantod  hom
rather unkiintly i
cloping with §ou on
the vary day which wik to have seon me his
brike. P b o, L 0fe @ mote sasing that
L felt 1 eanled movir hisve misdy i perfeot-
ly bnppy. Wil le MR ARG
i, Wo wonld have been satislléd) with
Whe & Lwndsenye apologs —hut e wibe ot
PNt ut ally" sighed Lo hovband, “he wia
wiost ineonsidargto.  1le—"

“However, a woniin's it hos bridged the
diffieulty, me wsmal. 1 Hatver mysalf ghay L
did w ciever wndl orginal thing i aaming
one af the twine for k. Who would be so

bietini u

THE LID WAS GFF THE BOX AT LAST,

apt Lo appreciate wuch w compliment an &
rch old bachelor, 1'd Itke 1o koow "

“No one, U'm sure. But be thawed as
wioty ak bie had sevn our slx little chemibs,
How he lawghod wheu little Josiah rode on
l'uyill'm.'li and playtally Kigked me in the
epe

“AN how merry he was when Ariadne
spilled milk o my best dress, What & pleas-
ure o4 pust leve Been 1o wittiess such felie-
iy, To boe sure, | am sorey that he hape
penel w bear your remarks when my dress
waker's il cawe in, but="

“And L had pather that b had been ontof
warshot when you tald me your honest opin-
i of o man who vonld nob matel smbrouds
ery silks botter than I, aiter hip Lad been
piarried beth vees,  slowever, this 15 mera

\ 1 orwimisiidsr bis rage when be foand
Wit 0 bl mwmeriod bis Gttle fadrs, o ha
calledd youe 'O, sn’y Rt t he lias (o

A Lhal wWolgh twie

Kival e o il an
1Rk
T pils

LTTTL S TV S TTTYY ST ¥ R RV

boamldy webiis w0 Fagy pobinds v,
atid ‘tligt e imore
Iine
At aow i e stnding v b Clhinstinus
I eaiiddor » The «lijls
trvn will be ap ab dinyligan wo dud aut. Well,
prospeeity witl i eh
UNever

w well

TP AT
Even though | s alile to dress
an our own hired givk, Tsdind) uot in
that yon write it Xmow,  instyad . of
Uhiristonis, nor shall 1 oall - appendicitis
whitr tale Rudus Jis einton too mseh e,
Perwanally, | expoel tekuts to Evrope
Fivkets o Birope, and | such a  poor
watlor thiat the sight of & marine in water
dulare gives wie kensickness!  Nonsense, he
Jown mont v the déed Lo n ok in Toxas,”

“A ranch—and Lso alvald of eattld] How
meat of you to think of such w thing 1'11
never live on s ewneh!®

YAnd | stiall eertainly not go to Burope!™

1 shall, and Ll never speak Lo you sgain,
There! "

“Kvun yoar voree would not veach from
Europe to Texaw, But here i the expross-
tiutt, and you'll see that | was right."”

“Uhat | was, dear. What a huge  box!
Pavioglad that be forgave us just at Cheist
man wWhen e nedd vl check his generonity,
Thut'trip to Edrope—"

“Texns, yout mean!™ The Hd was off the
Bax ab Just, and s silénce fell upon them, ds
the gifts were opened, Whea the [hsl one
lay ‘before them, ey Mung  thetiselyvies
despilringly into ench other's nems,

“The vidluin said bie had forgiven us!” she
eried.

“Heo can afford to-—he s avenged!" he
groaned,

Far the box contuined: Oae music box,
which played only rag time; one dramn, a life,
thres horns, & toy plane, six packoges of
dypamite ermokers, one Chinese gong, n toy
pistol and & eand, on which Wwas written:
“With Cousin Robert's best wighes for =
very merry Clirintimas!*
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A TERRMLE PUNISHMENT,
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“What's your little brother eryin’ fort"
“He hung up hia stockin' last night and
Santy Clavs brought bin s Little brotber,

but be wanted & dium "—lanll" Home
Journal, _
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